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MIS. ELIZABETH DoWLAND. 


Sea beav ls lg” nl Das thy 0 own 0 | 
; Warm my cold heart, a ſacred ſong inſpi ire, | 


When Sol's bright beams the eaſtern cee 
Come, ſing Eliza, ſee the faint ariſe, 
Burſt fleſhly bars, and ſoar above the ies, 
To that bright world where joys immortal grow, 
And life's unfathom'd waters ever flow ; = 1109 
There, rob'd in white, ſhe joins the happy train, 
The ranſom'd throng for whom the Kan wes 


| She ſhares the. gloties of the choſen race, | 10 
bY And baſks and W 2 1 tanflp in the God of grace. 


ſoft fire 


Solemn as Death, ſweet as the breath of morn - 


ſlain 3 
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5 How changed the ſcene! when late 3 in mortal | 
F 
(Ere her . call'd her ſoul wn 
- ?Midſt ills and enemies ſhe ſojourn'd hs. 
E ncempaſs'd with infirmity and fear, 
As all her kindred of the duſt, who ſtand 
And wait a ſummons to the promis'd land ; 
Then (highly favour'd) did Eliza prove 7 
The kind protection of the God of love. 
Ihe ſilken bands of grace he gently threw 
Around her youthful Warr, and ſoftly drew 
Her young affections to the Saviour's feet, 
 Ev'n ere the days of childhood were complete. 
Oft has her liſt'ning mind attentive hung 5 
On the ſweet muſic of a Langford's * tongue, 
When he the Goſpel's filver trumpet blew, . 
She: heard, and | in er SOR een * : 
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Gradyal he 3 in. 1 e 12 50 „ 

Before his flaming car the vapours 55 . 

Till gold and purple tinge the bh ty; ba. 1 

Nor ſtays his courſe, till, with br] t gone 1 
crown'd, 


He darts his foll meridian ſplendors round. 3 Wl 


* Ajjudiog to ker DOD: och to a ſenſe and [Vet Rn 5 
e e of divine things, under the miniſtry of the Rev. 
5 e when only eight years of age, who is now 
7 r living witneſs of the progreſs ſhe made therein, under 
the bleſſing, of God; alſo of her trials and 2 A 
err fr om that time TK her death. : 
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0 the young faine aroſe from nature's night, 
And ſhone with every chriſtian virtue' bright ; 
In conſtant progreſs ran the heav'nly race, 
By wiſdom guided, and upheld by grace. 
Vaſt was her mind, and large her mental pow, f 
Improv'd by ſtudy, in her leiſure hours 
Devoted to her God, her mem'ry ſtor d 

With the rich treaſures of the ſacred . | 
Deep read in things divine, ſhe ſhone in BY 
A living Concordance of heav'nly truth: 
Truth was her ſong, and all her conduct ſhew 
The more ſhe lov'd, as more of truth ſhe Knew 3 1 
For ſhe adorn'd each character in life, : 
The tender mother and the virtuous wife. 
But ah! theſe ſolemn ties no more can bind, 
Nor ſhall Eliza longer be confin'd. | 

In walls of clay; commiſſion'd Bm on high, 
Death, like a friendly viſitant, drew nigh; 3 
His uſual harbingers, ſickneſs and pain, 
Had long oppreſs d her, but oppreſs'd-i in'vain 
To raiſe a murm'ring ſigh; reſign d to „ 

At Jeſu's feet ſee her ſubmiſſive fall. 

Sana in vain threw fiery darts around, 

For Jeſus {till her ſtrength and ſhield ſhe wn 4 
In vain her fears aroſe, for Jeſus ſtands 
And ſhews his pierced fide, his bleeding hands „ 
By faith divine ſhe views her Saviour Gd, = 
Ani triumphs in a pardon bought with blood : CC 
Lo! Death ſteps in the ſolemn ſtroke is givin, 
She r falls pe mounts to | 
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* > Before 55 death the hole he; text br ie funeral 3 
been, and the ns to be ang at her funeral, 'with 
pleaſure | 
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Hail aber ſaint! immortal bliſs' is thine, 
| To ſee thy God, and the grand chorus join 
Of endiel hallelujahs, endleſs praiſe 
| To Jeſus, Son of man, and God of grace. 
Short was thy ſtay on earth, tranſient thy paip; 
Eternal life and everlaſting gain - 
Thy glorious portion now, exchange how good, : 
From earth to heav'n, the paradiſe of Gd; 
There thou n view and fig the Lamb 1 * 
ae. 
And by «fon Gear; ROY much: lov d parent's fide 


For thou haſt found her) thou may fir and tell 


The wonders of the great Immanuel. 
_ Enraptur'd ſhall thy liſt'ning brother ſtand, 
And hail thee welcome to the promis'd Rad; 
While two bright cherubs ſwell thy joyful ram, 5 
Thine heart muſt know thy ſmiling babes again, 
The dear, the darling infant, lateſt given, 
Who wing d his way thy harbinger to heaven, 
Theſe ſhall with thee eternal mercy prove, 
And fing the God whoſe glorious name is love. 


How mall the Muſe addreſs a weeping pair? 
The Muſe ſhall weep, and in their forrows ſhare. 
Loet ſtoic hearts diſdain to feel, but here 

Friendſhip ſhall drop a ſy mpathetic tear, 

A huſband and a father, tender names, 

Such acted 1 ties a a ſober forrow claims; „ 
. 5 | Think 5 


5 ea * 1 Mr. Langford according to 

ber Requeſt, preached a diſcourſe on the occation, from 

Revelations, c 8 vii. ver. 14. Sunday evenin * 20, 
| 173 5, at the MP9s + in ere, A 
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1 Think not the Gas fat tho ad, A: 
Tears are well ſhed on ſuch a grave as this. 
But while ye mourn, O let your thoughts ariſe 
Above the eagle's flight, to yon bright ſkies, 
There your Eliza lives, there Jeſus reigns, 
And ſaints are free from fin, from cares and 


pains ; 


| Death cannot enter there, 3 pow "ful dart 15 
Can ſtab no more, no more can wound the hear . 1 
PFor life, eternal life completes the j joy. 
And not one anxious 1 9 10 ſhall e er annoy. 
Lift up your eyes then to 
O look again, and view the God of grace; 
Look till your hearts, aſcending with your eyes, 
Learn all ſublunar objects to deſpiſe,  _ 
Reject the toys of time, and ſeek alone 
The pleaſures which furround your F ather's | 


that happy place, 


throne, 


| Which, like a boundleſs ocean, ſhall endure 
When Death ſhall Os. and Time ſhall be no 7 
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more. 
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